
^THE QUEENOF CLUBS.

, ,wo oed «u"°° "r -
ttí» cf . mnro end more,

,j¡j "i^Vcho clubs galore ;

ha?<>loglc rcecarcb,
CîaMcf ar!"id«T t'jo Behool and church.
°*d¡Sa^m sodoty cver7 Bmlrch;

Ehtiug and curing of every wrong

n , t!"eir despair,
too, 1,1 i,,r n/h,V°;,X jg Jt crowds and pure fresh air;

ijt«ffta* Kgtorv? knowledge, art,
^''^Vr tho »wu»« u,ul heort :

, economic law«,
índ poverty «danse on clause,

g?;'£Ín.-racy the cause.

hr riv Blowing grate.'.*lrtS tie century wazcth lat«.
^ 7. L study in« church and state.

Sd.Erwin, Spencer and Milt

. 1 nf nv grandmother's easy chair,
Min-' in i>eacu by tho chimney there,

Bff £iw."and then of her tranqnii air.

j t««ndersometimes, though I never say,
*n\his w«rry and fuss can pay

st" als,he ca,m of 0Ur live* Bwa*'
.. ,".." sometimes with a pain that atnarta

SiSof my darling's forgotten arta,
% thc joy «nd IM'nc0 of roy <luoon of koarta.

»«««ine I'm » century late, and then
n. *»v wc uro jealous over again,
[vie out vt fashion, wo stupid mon.
i'.v but I say it under my breath,

«Tíivar my wifowill be clubbed to death.^A> _F P. Beahury in Now York Sun.
_-

DWARFS BROTHER.
ujssStanley was a pink and white

jglish girl, very tall and shapely.
¿Mexican girls, who ordered out
fít carriages if they had a block
go used to look upon her with
Dazèment as she tramped down
leirbteep streets with a fine, swing-
» heel and toe gait.
Bhe was picking her way one day
Long the venders in the plaza,
topping euee in awhile to giveLe whining heggar or tattered
lonstiosity a centavo when she felt

skirt pulled. Looking, she saw
(joy hand held out, and a childish
ice piped the usual formula for
ns. The little creature was no

lier than a child of 4. But the
ce! It was old and withered. The
les were sunken and so old ! Mies
lanley pulled back the rebozo.
ie hair was gray.
"Adwarf!" she thought, with a
tie feeling of repulsion. "How
i aro you?"
"Fifty-four," piped up the wee

jug. Then, true to her sex: "The
¡est will tell you 88, but I am not
un only 54. " She said her name
is Rosita.
Rosita, it appeared, did nearly
ything for a living, begging pref-

ibly, although that is a some-
tat overcrowded profession in
»rico. Sometimes she sold cbick-
? or vegetables on a commission.
0 had another source of income,
ing pensioner on the bounty of a
ung man, a centavo a week, but
1 confessed sadly he made her
npfor the coin, and if he held his
n out straight she might jump in
in; she could not reach it.
"The brute!" said Miss Stanley,
ala did not know the meaning,
I sho looked up, pleased. That
a good. The English lady was tak-
? an interest in her, for the expíe¬
le sounded profane, and profanityBm a feminine source indicated
jong emotion, which she construed
crably.
Hio poor in Mexico are always
tDgry, and Miss Stanley, knowing

failing, took Rosita to a little
room restaurant. The menu
confined strictly io Mexican

es.
isa Stanley noticed that Rosita
half her dinner to one side,
pping the carno and frijoles iii

a When she came to a dulce
some tropic fruit boiled in a
p of cano sugar, her little wrin-
^eyes looked wistful.
How can I take some tomy little
tieri " she asked.
iss Stanley asked another ques-
» "Is this food you have put
y for your brother?"
Yes," answered Rosita in her

'voice. "I take all the care
We are alone, and I workoim. He is locked in the room

8eei" And she neld up the
TO feey peouliar to MeJtícan

?Why is he locked inf" asked
T stanley as she directed the
fj to pat the dinner ina couplefUas for Rosita to fake to herflier.
Ie has combats with the chil¬
la the street, and I am afraid

î one wül get hurt," she an-

Stanley watched her trot
J, laden with the dinner for her8o little and so oW, unlike
L ^arf8« »ot bulky, indeed

tain. It was not until she
iïv home that Miss StanleyJhered she had not asked howJo* Uttie brother" was.

g SJ °FTEN MET after that,pwaes ia the jardin, wheo thePlodded overhead, and violets
F^ojmderfoot, and tba band
l^aoftiy and ewtoeily, as Mexi-? oandíi do, Rosita wc«ïd dart-?m arding stream of pelado[teeuinercircle, wnerotho qual-^W;ander the troes br eat on-lûenchea Misa Stanley could

.^t the Utile, dirty, badlyi?1?0 0* ârawn work heldtho tiny hand.
.^nee in tito pla», -»heröLT??8 called their various

*°fl.f vegetables wita ,loagfiling cries, Miss Stanley^oalyhear at her elbow
^ »queak of Bosita as she
¿me vireos of an attenuated
ffl gordo, nina-take it-
a Äf«» »and. : It is heavy« belief» ahe would ínaüA

holding up tho unattractive bundle
of feathers to the "child."
Constance Stanley had no father

or mother, and, living with a broth¬
er who was endeavoring to effect
the drainage of "the richest silver
mine in the world," she wandered
unchecked through the crowded,
narrow streets of tho old town, with
a young criada her ouly safeguard.Sho hod often longed to explore a
dark street that plunged downward
from the paved and civilized one.
It was dump and murky, a stair¬
case of stone, with crumbling adobewalls two and threo stories high.Across tho street's narrow widthguttered strings of washing. Tho
women, with their red petticoatsand blue rebozos, mado bright blots
of color. The men loafed about,lean and ragged. It reminded her
of Naples. The doorways swarmedwith babies and doge, poverty
marching always side by side with
those innocents.
Down she went. The street made

an abrupt turn. At the corner she
was startled by seeing, protruding
from a hole cut in a squalid door¬
way, several long, black fingors.
They were withdrawn, and she saw
as she passed the door two blood¬
shot eyes peering out like beasts'
eyes.

4,iNina, ninita, the good mother of
God sent you, and see what gain
will be yours!" Turning, Miss Stan¬
ley beheld Rosita at her heel. She
had a plate to sell-a coarse, iron¬
stone china plate, chipped and
cracked. There was a look of in¬
tense anxiety on her old face, and
her wee hands shook as she drew
her treasure forth from under her
rebozo. The plate was impossible,
and Constance, breaking that fact
very'gently to tho little dwarf, was
astonished to see the teure gather
and fall over her shriveled oheeks.
"For two days, senorita, I have

not dared unlock that door." And
she nodded toward the mean portal
where the eyes had shone and the
fingers protruded restlessly. " .Lit¬
tle brother' has nothing to eat, ex¬
cept thefew tortillas the poor around
here could give, and many of these
go hungry from the sun's coming
up until the sun's going down."
Constance sent her servant and

Rosita to the plaza for .some cooked
food, and while she waited she
talked in the doorways with Pepita
and Lola and Juana. They told hei
how Rosita worked and starved foi
her brother.
"How old is he?" asked Con

stance.
"Quien sabe?" they snid.
"Is he a child or is he big cnougl

to work for her?" she asked impa
tiently.
"Ah, he is grnndote, but also hi

is loco, un maniático. See; that ii
Jose now who glares from the hob
in the door."
Miss Stanley listened to thom witl

that rapt attention we all give t<
tales of the mad: He dug deep hole
in the earth floor, burrowing lik<
an animal. Sometimes he escape«
in that way, and then there wa
fear in the narrow street, and th*
police after a bloody fight wouh
drag him shrieking back to fae on
poor room Rosita called home. Sh
had always put food through th
door to him before venturing t<
opon it.
Once for a long time he had no

menaced the peace of the street
That was when he killed the serene
A policeman had teased him as h
peered from the hole in the dooi
much as people tease a hyena snarl
ing in a cage. The mad have même,
ries, for Jose, one night when th
moon was big, crept softly about th
dark room and. finding the key Rc
Bita'a small cunning had hiddei
opened the door, crept again soffl;
up the street to an adobe dobrwa,
where waa sleeping a sereno, hi
head on his knees. The policehav
a day and a night shift, but one cai
not expectamadman toknow ovcrj
thing. So it was an innocent ma
who had his neckwrung as the coo
does a chicken's. They could onl
k flees what then happened. Thei
were only the pulsing stars lookin
eileptly down and tho great, cali
moon; However, it was evident h
.must have dragged and worried sn
'teased that poor piece ot clay fe
God knows how far or long.
They found him asleep by th

dead sereno, and, although too pi¬
nto in tho "Lund of the. Noonda
Sun" to manacle or chain, theytoo
the precaution to tie with etov
maguey rope Jose's slumbering bul
before six of. the largest polieeme
would venturo to carry him to th
careel. People of Jose's kind ax
treated with deference in Mexicc
So after some time the man wc
sent hack for the dwarf to feed au
oars for, and Rosita's face took o
more wrinkles each day.
By the time Rosita returned wit

the food Constance, who Understoc
Spanish very well, had heard niue
pf the "little brother."
Sho declined to look through il

peephole at him ravening over h
dinner like a wild beast. Follows
by Rosita's wordy gratitude, «I
climbed to the top of the street ar
there met Mr. Dysart
Mr. Dysart had but lately risc

from the following letter:
DttAR Moxxnt-Tell fattierIom looking oft

tho mining busineAS tn great shape. Ja>-dograther tolly. 2 wen« to the governor's taU* oJefcfc Onlyono English girl there,MStanley j awful pretty girt Xknew herhroth<
Dide Stanley, at Trinity. Won a «un at t
three mile. He'e a protty good sort. TeUB

for Tobin'e foot Don't let the old duffer frc
tho Cîanearty stabled foolwith it. Tall alï t
"old rollt" «tat Master Tony «ont them lo
and whxhln them a goo* protte crop. I*V*deland yourself. Tor*
After Tony Dysart had ovolv<

this characterietio missive from h
insides hewent out for a swallowj

ixeari mr anti to reiievo nimseir ot
4-Vi» ~«~-- »- '
-- v» ^vuijiuiiiuvii ujr a Aisugwalk.
Constance was very lovely at the

dance, in a faint groen brocade,
with a quantity of creamy old lace.
Some crimson poppies were twisted
round her ivory shoulders. One or
two more of the flaming flowers
8hor J from her pale gold hair. Mr.
Dysart completely lost his head
over her. As he had a lot of posses¬
sions in Ireland, among them a rich
father and au ancient and honorable
ancestry, ho could afford to do so.
Ho was thinking of her ns she had

looked tho night before when sud¬
denly she appeared, with her serv¬
ant, coming up from a street dark
and deep, like a well, for already it
was getting dusk.
On the strength of being at col¬

lege with her brother, he began with
true manly irascibility to take her
to task for her imprudence, but Miss
Constance tightened up her soft,
haughty mouth and, giving him the
rear curve of a tweed shoulder to
study, led him a chase home.
The house the brother and sister

occupied had been Senor Lopez's,
but was presented to Dick, togother
with a mine worth millions, several
black eyed girls and what other
trifling property Don Felipo owned.
However, Diok continued to pay the
rent regularly and gazed on tho
girls from afar. The hanging lamp
was lighted in the zaguán, and when
tho mozo unchained the great dou¬
ble doors a flood of melody and fra¬
grance rushed out to greet them
from the birds and flowers in the
dim patio. Dick, in a smoking
jacket, lounged out from the sala to
insist that Tony, old boy, should
take tea with them, which he did.
That was tho first difference be¬

tween the brother and sister. Dick
adored Tony, and every night thoy
pumped out the mine or rode to
hounds over the sala floor. But Con¬
stance detested him and, contrary
to her usual reticence, said so. She
tramped around tho disreputable
and filthy streets twice as much ai
before, for she knew it annoyer]
him. Sometimes she would see hin
following, and ehe resented his es
pionage.

44Why don't you like Tony ?" Did
would ask. ''You knowmy theory
Connie, that a sporty man like Dy
sart makes the best husband."
"Oh, Dick ! Who is talking abou

husbands? I think that a mau wh<
is utterly doggy and horsy one
takes Browning to be an authority
on pinkeye or glanders is a verj
poor companion. To quote you
4dear Tony,' 'we don't trot in thi
same class.' "

Dick gave a contemptuous snort
This was one day at luncheon, ant

Constance, instead of the good cr?
sho pined for, took a walk. She hat
not seen Rosita for some time, ant
she turned her steps toward wha
Mr. Dysart called 4 4 those cutthroa
dens."
She had never eeen the street s

deserted. All were taking a siesta
even the dogs. As she reached th
sharp corner she heard a thin littl
shriek full of appeal. She recog
nized Rosita's voice and ran wit]
her criada at her side into tho k>\
open doorway she had before s
8hudderingly avoided.
There, snapping his teeth and roll

iug his bloodshot eyes, was Rosita'
"little brother" tied with Biron
ropes to an iron pin in the wall, bu
his arms were free, and he stoo
naked to the waist, a giant in size
He hud secured the key and had a
most pulled the staple from th
wall, but Rosita was clinging to hi
arm and calling for help. To an
fro he swung her as a wolf might
rabbit
He had the key in his black, crue

hands, and he brought it down o
her upturned face. Then again, s
Constance rushed forward with
scream, the key fell with a crone
on the little old gray head.
At thatmoment the pin gave wa}

for adobe walls are not etrong. Coi
stanceturned with her handsthrow
out wildly. Over Rosita's body th
madman tripped with a crash to tl
earth floor. Just as he fell 1
caught Constance's gown in h
grasp. She fell with him and, fal
ing, knew the room hr.d filled wit
a clattering crowd, and that Ton
Dysart, smooth shaven and blom
loomed above all.
Constance, with the help of h(

criada, got out in tho street, whei
she listened with beating heart 1
the cries, curses and scuffling gain
oniuside.
There was one dominating, awfi

groan, then a sinister silence.
A moment of sickening unce

minty for that unemotional your
English woman, and Tony Dysar
panting,' his clothes torn and bloc
stains on his face and hands, eau
out.
He walked firmly enough to gilConstance a helping arm up tl

stairs.
He said Rosita was dead, and 1

thought the "little toother" won
die also, for while he was stru¡
gling with him a policeman hi
crept up and struck him over tl
head with a heavy iron bar.
"Here we are at the Casa" Sta

loy," she said as they stopped b
fore the carved doors. "Come i
Dick will want to see you. He ci
thank you better than I."
"No one can thank mo like yon

Tony replied "And I must go
the hotel. This arm of mine pal
a little. No, not broken," he a
flwered, trying to smile, "but 'litt
brother' wrenched it a trifle,"

Constance, however, would a
accept hiseasy assurance that itw
all right "Youmustcomein. Di
will want you." :

"Do you want me. though?" &

ma not answer that, but as she lot .

Xt_t_1-_A.. « ...
:uu nuuynut »01 tuium willi it!UI*H
in her eyes.
"Will you come, Tony?"
"I will come," ho insisted, "if you

want me."
Tho big doors swung open.
"I want you," eho said slowly. !
And the doors clanged bohind

them.-Edith Wagner in San Fran¬
cisco A gonaut ,

Are There Greeks In Greece?
I am unable for ono to accept the

theory that tho modern Greeks are
in any real sonso either thotruo rep¬resentatives of tho ancient Greek
race or the repository of its tradi-
lions. There are more true Greeks
in Constantinople itself than in the
whole of King George's realm; al¬
most as many in Smyrna. The peo¬
ple bear traces everywhere-not to
enter into the disputed question of
the Semitic origin of the Greeks of
old-of the supremaoy of tho Turks
for 400 years of modern history.The Albanian element is also dif¬
fused far and wide. And if there
be, as there unquestionably is, left
in Athens a remnant of the Greek
spirit, it is shown less in arts-or
in arms-than in the unrest and tho
desire for "some new thing" which
St. Paul, in common with the best
minds of ancient Greece, satirized
and deplored. "They spend their
time in nothing else," said the apos¬
tle of the gentiles, "than discussing
or inventing the nows of the day."
They live in a perpetual fever of

what a British tar the day of my ar¬
rival called "jaw." "Murder most
foul" flashes from their eyes as they
dispute the simplest proposition.
Gestures of physical intimidation
accompany such a statement as that
tho Greek fleet is more powerful if
smaller, than that of the Turks.
Shrieks and half a dozen talking to¬
gether emphasize such a question of
faot as that there is a vessel going
that night from tho Pirous to Volo.
Not one in 1,000 can form the slight¬
est idea of what the elder Pliny
meant when he said, "Ipsa silentia
adoremus." That is left for tho
western suddenly plunged into their
midst.-Fortnightly Review.

Tho Origin ol "Dixie."
There have been many accounts

as to the origin of "Dixie. " The one
most commonly accepted is that it
grew note by note of its own voli¬
tion, and that Emmett simply put
OR paper something that already ex¬
isted.
The truth is that Emmett had the

single line "I wish I was in Dixie"
to start with. Now, oddly enough,
"Dixie" or "Dixie land" originally
referred to an estate on Manhattan
Island, owned by a man of the
name of Dixy early in the last cen¬
tury. Dixy was an extensive slave
holder until the spread of the anti¬
slavery sentiment in the north and
the constantly increasing risk that
attended the ownership of this kind
of property forced him either to sell
or remove his slaves south, and
from these slaves or their descend¬
ants came the expression "Dixie
land," signifying their attachment
for their old home and master.
The phrase passed into the cur¬

rent speech of the people, gradually
losing all local reference.
But a chance allusion by John

Randolph to Mason and Dixon's line,
in a speech delivered by him in 1820,
revived the memory of that now fa¬
mous survey, and in some way
"Dixie"-doubtless from its simi¬
larity to Dixon-was given a placo
in the south, for when Emmett first
heard the expression as a youngmon
it was from the lips of circus men,
who when caught by a spell of un¬
seasonable weather in the north
were wont to wish they were in
"Dixie land. "-Recreation.

Garrison Duty Unpopular.

Thc opposition of the enlisted men
of the volunteer regiments to garrison
duty in Cuba, Porto Rico or the Phil¬
ippines, where the epidemic of home¬
sickness is said to be especially mark¬
ed, would be less embarrassing to the
war department, If the soldiers of
the regalar army were not also mach
averse to service in tropical islands.
The Associated Press reports many
desertions from the regular regiments
in Camp Wikoff which are known to
be due to the fear of the troops that
they will be called on before long to
go back to Cuba. They want no more
of that country.
Between the. reluctance of the vol¬

unteers to do garrison work in any
territory and the dread of Cuba which
is so marked among tho regulars, the
problem of finding plenty of willing
men to keep the military forces of the
nation at tho neoeessary strength is
likely to become rather difficult. The
eolation may have to be sought in the
.subordination of the desires of the
soldiers to the needs of their country.
It may be impossible to let all go
home who are tired of service.-Cleve¬
land Itecder.

CASTOR IA
For Infants and Children.

Tbs Kind Yos Han Always Bought
Bea» tlie

Signature of

'- A snail farm has been started by
a farmer of Anet, Fran co. He has al¬
ready 200,000 of these creatures, and
they eat as much green fodder as two
COT7J.
- Few burdens are so heavy as a

pair of empty hands.

THE GHOST DANCE.
Cause of the Indian Uprising «>f 1R90 as

Told by Chief Litt lo Wound.
"Indian logic has always been dif-

ficult to overcome by the whites who
have to deal with the government
wards," said Dr. MoGillicuddy, ox-
agent at Pine Ridge agency, "but
tho most embarrassing position I
was over in was when wc represent¬atives of the government sought to
treat with tho Indians in their reli¬
gious uprising at Pine Ridge in 1S«J0.
Tho story of tho outbreak lins never
boen told with such clearness as at
oho of our conferences.
"There were assembled nt Pine

Ridge agency in December, 18'JO, a
fow days prior to the Wounded Knee
battle, several government officers
and tho Kiyaksu war chief Little
Wound, now leading chief of tho
Sioux Nation. Little Wound wus
asked if he blamed the a gout for the
coming of tho soldiers to stop tho
ghost dance. He answered 'No* and
then said :
" 'My friends, over 60 winters

have passed over my head. I nm
too old to dance. Now that you
have asked me about this thing I
will tell you. Tho holy mon have
for many years boen telling us that
ages and agos ago you white people
became very wicked. You lost tho
right road and denied your Great
Spirit. Ho finally took pity ou you
and sent his Son from the happy
hunting grounds to save you and
bring you back and show you tho
way to live. Ho was called tho Mes¬
siah. Wo are told that ho lived with
you over 30 years and worked hard
to save you from your wickedness,
but you had lost your ears. Your
brains were in a whirl, and you
would not think right. You threw
him away from you and finally nail¬
ed him upon a great wc .iden cross,
stuck a spear iu his sid? and killed
him, and ho returned to tho happy
hunting grounds with a tired heart.
It was told at tho time that he would
come again some time and that
when he did come the hearts of the
people would be good. That would
mean plenty to eat, and there would

! be no more war.
"'A few. moons ago a young

northern Cheyenne warrior came to
us. He said he had come after manydays' journey frorr the far west;

, that near a great lake shore he had
met the Messiah, a tall white man
with golden hair and beard, blue

I eyes and a good tongue. He said he
had again been so seut by the Great
Spirit; that all the poople would be

I bappy now, for tho Great Spirit had
taken pity on the world ; there would
be no moro war ; the buffalo would
come back, and wo would be perse¬
cuted no more, but would all live
together, and when the green grass
came in the spring ho would visit
the different tribes of meuand teach
them how to live. But he said that
many people had denied him, and at
last killed him. Now he had ar¬
ranged certain signs and n dance by
which, when he should come to a
tribe, he would know whether they
would receive him. Those signs he
taught to the Cheyeune and told
him to teaoh the peoplo.
" 'Now, whether thia old story of

the holy man and what the Chey¬
enne told us is true I do not know,
but I got my young men togother
and told them that if it was a good
thing we should have it, but if it
was not it would fall to tho ground
itself, and I told thom to learn this
danoo, so that if the Messiah does
como he will not pass us by. My
friends, this is all we know about
tho Messiah and tho ghost dance.'
"After a few moments the old

chief turned to me and said:
" 'You lived with us many years.We trust you. Will, you tell me if

! this that has been told us about the
; Messiah is true-that he will come
; and by his coming will bring back
; the buffalo, make us a strong people
i to live on the land the Great Spirithas given us! What is the white
man afraid of ? Why has ho broughtthe soldiers here to deprive us of the
dunce i After robbing us of our
gameand lands does he now want ta
rob us of our Great Spirit and our
religion!' ,

"A few days later came the battle
of Wounded Knee, resulting in the
death of 2 officera and 85 men of the
regular army and 145 Indians. Two
days subsequently the Bruie Sioux,under the leadership of Little
Wound, surrounded GeneralForsythand the famous Seventh cavalry in
the canyon of White Clay and held
them until they were rescued by the
Ninth cavalry under Colonel Guy V.
Henry. The 'second coming* waa
again deferred. "-Sioux Falls Lettes
in New York Sun.

The Beal Thing.
Mudge-Won't you try one ol

these cigarettes! They are the real
thing.
Yabsley-I thought they smelled

as if they were all wool.-Indian«
apolis Journal.

Modern.
Sprookett-I was proposing to hexwhen she told me that her father

had failed.
Wheeler-What did you dot
Sprookett-I back pedaled.--PickMe Up.
For broken anrfacea, norco, Insect bites,huma, akin diseases and especial ly pl I os

tbore la one reliable ramed <, Dewitt's
Witeb Hasel Salve. When you call for
Dewitt's don't accept counterfoils orfrauda. Yon will not ba disappointedwith DoWitt'a Ha: ol Salve. Evana Phar*
macy,
-. Solf-pleasure is always a failure

in the ead.
-? Young Miss-"I don't want aDy

man to ask me all of a sudden to mar¬
ry him." Old Miss-"Neither do I;
.till, I'd try to offset it by accepting
him as suddenly."

PASSING OP THE DRUM.
Ct Will Boon Dlnapp^ar In Connection

With Army Ufo.
Lieutenant Con Mannst Perkins

of tho United States Marino corps
writes an article entitled "Tho Last
of tho Drums" for St. Nicholas.
Lieutenant Perkins says:

I think few know that of all tho
time honored equipments of wai
which these days of military prog-
ress hnvo left us tho drum is tho old-

! est; but, like tho sword and tho bay-
onet, tho drum is fast disappearing,
Its companion, the fifo, hallowed byj traditions of valor even in our own
history, from Lexington to Gettys¬
burg, is already gone, and another
decade will still forovertho inspirit¬
ing martini music of tho drum.
What boy lins not felt his pulses

thrill and his heart ewell with pa¬
triotic pride and martial ardor while
gazing upon tho well known picture
of tho Revolution, tho "Minutemen
of 1876" forsaking the plowshare
and flying to tuke down tho old
flintlock at tho tocsin of war-the

; throbbing of thodrum and tho shrill
screaming of tho fife, sounded by

i two scarred veterans, hurohottdod,
j white haired and in their shirt
sleoves, marching through fields and
along the roads, calling tho patriots
to anns f

j Every New England schoolboyhas read the story of Abigail and
Elizabeth, the eistet s of Newbury¬port who during tho Revolution re-
polled alono an attack of the British
by boating furiously an old drum
and blowing a fife. The British
troops, who were about to land, hur-

; ried back to their ships, thinking a
wholo army lay in ambush to re-
pulse them.

j Thus did a fifo and drum drive off
tho enemy and save a town from
pillage and ruin.
The military drum ÍB supposed to

huve been introduced in Europe by
the Moors and Suracens during thc
middle ages and was quickly adopt-
ed by armies. The drum of today
differs little, and in appearance
only, from the earliest form. It con¬
sists, as every boy knows, of twe
pieces of parchment or batter head H

stretched over the ends of a hollow
cylinder, and is struck with sticks.
For agos this instrument has been
known among savage tribes and
barbario nations, who use ita weird
musio to accompany their religious
rites, as well as for war purposes.
Tho tomtom of the Sioux Indian

is a good example of a primitive
drum.

i In civilized warfare the drum has
I ever beon connected with deeds ol
mnitial valor, and its voice is deal

i to the heart of the soldier who ha£
followed its pulsing into tho deadly
fire of battle, or oven in reviews and

j military parades, when rank upon
rank sweep up a street keeping per¬
fect alignment and step to thc
drum's inspiring boat.

It has found a place in history
through the daring bravery of more
than ono beardless boy who hat

j sounded at the critical moment thc
pus do charge or "rally" just in! time to turn tho tide of battle.
Johnny Clem, tho "drummer boy

j of Shiloh," who boat the rally with-! out orders when his regiment had! broken, panic stricken, and thue
hoipod to savotho day, was made an

j officer for his heroism and is now o

j major in tho United States army,
j In fable, song and story tho drum
has over kept paco with tho mostI valiant deeds of mon. Rudyard Kip-

j ling's pathetic little story of "Tho
Drums of tho Foro and Aft." twa
courageous drummer boys who at
tho cost of their own lives led thc
charge and saved the honor of their
regiment when routed by the
Afghans, tells of a deed such us is
to be found in history as well as in
fiction. More than once has the
drum claimed a place in tho front
rank of storming battalions and led
d lisperate charges in the van of a
victorious army.

Whnr. wnrdwr thoü, thst V/C Icc!,
sorrowfully into the future, when
battling will no longer be inspired
by the "war drum's throb," for we
know that the advance of militaiy
science, with all its death dealing
machine guns, magazine rifles and
its smokeless powder, wiU surely
sound the knell of the drum.

Tho True fJoo ot Tranquillity.
"Tranquillity is a good thing in its

way," said Mr. Staybolt, "but it
should be sparingly indulged or it is
likely to turn one into a sluggard.
At best it is but the sauce of life.
The food upon which men grow is
notion."-New York Sun.

Masse« and Olasset.
Teacher-How many divisions of

mankind are there?
Bobby-My paw says it is divided

into the people who earn a living
without getting it and those who
got a living without earning it-
Cincinnati Enquirer.

Heeeired.
George-I just saw you coming

from the conservatory with Miss
Goldie. Rather handsome girl, but
too reserved for me.
Thomas-Yes. I've just reserved

her for life.-Pearson's Weekly.
- A Hot Springs man will bring snit

for divorce, says an Arkansas paper,
on the ground that his wife makes life
a burden by trying to eonvert him.
He will allege that she kneels and
prays for him before she serves dinnei
and that aho wakened him up in the
night to ask him if he was feeling any
symptoms of a chango of heart. She will
get the reward in Heaven, no doubt,
but the poor woman will be divorced
before she gets there.

Mottlliirr tb« R>IA

It takes a bright-woman to rebuke
another woman's rudeness, a general
statement borne out by the following
story: A lady entered a railway train
and took a seat in front of a newly
married couple. She was scarcely
seated before they bogan to pass re¬
marks about her. lier last year's
bonnet and cloak were fully criticised,
with more or less giggling on tho partof tho bride, aud there is no tellingwhat might have come next if thc
lady had not put a sudden stop to the
conversation by a bit of strategy. She
turned her head, uotiecd that the
bride was considerably older than the
groom and in the smoothest of tones
said :

I'Madam, will you please ask your
son to close the window behind you?"The "son" closed his mouth, and
tho brido no longer giggled.
LAND FOR SALE.

**?f\f\ Acres of good Farming Land4 v/vf in the most progressive sec¬tions of Oconee County. 8. C. Will di¬vide In lota and sell on terms to Huit pur¬chasers.
W. O. HAMILTON, Seneca, S. C.AUK HI, ISMS 10tl

Notice Final Settlement.
nnillC undersigned, Administrator ofJL tho lisUto of Munno Campbell, de¬ceased, hereby givra notion Mint ho will
on tho 1-t day of October, lS'.ls. apply totito .J migo of Probate for Anderson Coun¬ty for a Final Settlement of Haid F.state,and a discharge from hiaofllceas Admin¬
istrator.

T. A. CAMPBELL, Adm r.
Aug ill, 18118 10_5
BELTON HIGH SCHOOL,BELTON, H. ?.
W. II. WE3T,

Principal.
A. G. HOLMES,

Int Assistant.
A good corpB of experienced teaohers,

among them Mr. A. G. Holmes, who gavesuch general satisfaction tho past session.Our atudents take high stands whereverthoy go. The Colleges recognize our thor¬ough work. We try to practice common
Meuse lo education as well as in other mat¬ters.
Wend us your sons and daughters andwe will do them good.Bend to W. B. West, Bolton, 8. C , forcatalogue. 5-0

CHARLESTON" AND WESTERN
CAROLINA RAILWAY.

AUGUSTA AMU ASHEVILLESBORTURB
In effect August 7, 1898.

LT Augusta..
ArGreenwood..
ArAnderson.
ArLaurene.
Ar Greenville.
Ar Glenn Spring«....,
Ar Spartanburg.Ar Saludo..
Ar Hendersonvllle.
Ar Asheville.,

9 40 am
ll 60 am

110 pm

"¿"ib*'¿rn
7 uu am
10 15 am

1 20 pm
3 00 pm
4 OS pm
8 lOpm j 10 20 am
6 83 pm

'

(< 03 pm
7 00 pm

LT Asheville.
LT Spartanburg.LT Glenn Springs.LT Greenville.
Lv Laurens.
LT Anderson.
LT Greenwood.
ArAugusta.
LT Calhoun Falls..
Ar Haleigh.Ar Norfolk.
Ar Petersburg.Ar Itlchmond.
LT Augusta..
Ar Allendale.
Ar Fairfax.
Ar Yemassee.
Ar Beaufort.....
Ar PortBoyal.Ar Havannah.
ArCharleston.
LT Charleston.LT Savannah.

8 28 am
11 45 am
10 00 am
12 01 am
187 pm

8 05 pm
4 00 pm
8 80 pm
7 00 am

2 87 pmj.MM.
5 10 pm ll 10am
4 44 pm
2 IC am
7 80 am
6 00 am
8 15 am

9 45 am
10 60 am
11 05 am

2 55 pm
5 00 pm
5 15 pm
6 20 pm
7 20 pm
7 85 pm
7 85 pm
9 10pm

L* Port«v>yal.I Mftp?B¡¿V beaufort.j 1 65 pmLv Yemassoo. 8 05 pmLT Fairfax...LT allendale.".I.Ar Augusta.I.M.

6 00 am
6 o0 nm
6 bU am
8 40 am
9 45 am
10 51 am
11 05 am
110 pm

Cloao connection ut Calhoun Fulls for Athens,Atlanta and all points on S. A. L.Close nonnnctlon at Augusta for CharlestonSavannah and all point*.Closo connections at Greenwood for all points onS. A. L., and C. A G. itali way, aud at Spartanburgwith Southern Hallway.Fur any information relatU-o to tickets, rates,schfdule, etc., addrata
W. J. CIUK;, (ion.Pass. Agent, Augusta,Qc.E. M. North,Sol. Agent.T. M. Emerson, Traillo Manager._fírM n r i rr
ucn. n. c. LEX,SOLDIER,
Citizen and Christian Patriot.
A GREAT NEW BOOK for thc PEOPLE.

LIVE AGEISTS WANTED
Kvery whore t) show «ampio pages and get upClubs.
EXTRAORDINARILY LIBERAL TERMS
Money can bo mad» rapidly, and a vast arnonnof good done in circulating onoof the noblest his¬torical works published auriug the pa«t quirter ofa century. Active Agents aro now reaping a richharvest. Some of our host workers aro sellingOVER ONE HUNDRED BOOKS A WEEK.Mr. A. G. Williams, Jsokson county, Mo., work¬ed four days and a half and secured 61 orders. He«el'*; the book to almost every man he meets. Dr.J. J. Mason, Mutcogoe county, Ga., sold 120 copia«the first ATO days he canvassed. H. C. Sheet«.Pal» Pinto county, Texas, worked a few hours andsold 18 copies, mostly morocco binding. J. H.Hanna, Gaston county, N. C. made a month's wa¬

ges in three daya oaaTasslng for thia book. S. Bf.White. Callahan county. Texas, is selling booka attbe rate of 141 copies a week.
The work contains biographical sketches of authe Leadlo? .teñerais, a vast amount of blatorloal

rr utter, and a largo number of beautiful full-pageillustrations. It ¡J a grand book, and ladlea andgentlemen who can give all or any part of theirtime to tho canvass aro bound lo make Immense
Bums of money handling it.
An elegant Prospectus, showing tho dlffaren

styles of blading, sample pages, and all materia
necessary t" work with will be sent on reaelpt o60 cent« The magnificent gatlory of portraitsalone, in (he prospectus U worth doublo the mon
ey. We furnish lt at far less than actual cost o f
mao n facturo, and wo would adv!<o you to ordo
quickly, and get exclusivo control of the best territory, Address

KOYAL PUBLISH lNO OOM I*ANY,
Elovenlh and Main Streets, RICHMOND VA.

Tielew Yoi Worlï
THR1CE-A-WEEK i> T10N.

18 Paget a Week.
5fr Papers a Year,

äFOU ONE DOliliAR,
The Thrice-a-Week Edition of TOE

NEW YORK WORLD is first among all
weakly papers in size, frequenoy of
publication, and the freshness, aoon-
raoy and variety of its contents. Ithas* .%U the merits of a great $6 daily
at the price of a dollar weekly. Its
poli tie al news is prompt, complete,
accurate sud impartial as all its read¬
ers will te.itify. It is against the mo¬
nopolies and for the people. It printsthe news of all tbe world, having spe-oial correspondence from all important
news points on the globe. It has
brilliant illustration*, stories by great
authors, a capital humor page, com¬
plete markets, departments for the
household and women's werk and oth¬
er special departments of unusual in¬
terest.
We offer this unequaled newspaperand tho ANDERSON INTELLIGENCER

together one year fot 62.20.


